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FREFACE 
IH E Author of this preſent Eſſay has 

long lamented the Unhappy Conattion 
_ of our Engliſh Congregations; Pſa]- 

mody having always been accounted a 
miderable part of Divine Worſhip, and they ſo 
th ill provided in that Particular, Rhime ss 
rreneral Mode of our modern Engliſh Poetry, 
 vell as that of other Nations ; and Im con- 
nd, by a careful Examination, that the 
fams in Hebrew are often ſet off by it, The 
formed Churches have in their Solemn 
wrch- Muſic generally follow®?d that Pattern. 
Ne Anthems indeed, when well ſet, carry with 
tm a noble and lofty Aire, but far above the 
quiſts of a Ruſtic Chorus, Our Rhiming 
erſe has ſhort and eaſier T unes, agrecable 
mwgh when ſmoothly ſung, and quickly learnt, 


d long remember'd by the Congregation: And 
 ſpight of common Prejudice, 1 muſt believe, 


ices, and our Pſalm-tunes ſung continuately 
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at were our Youth taught in time to tune their = 
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REFACUE. 


long lamented the Unhappy Condition 
_ of our Engliſh Congregations; Pſal- 
mody having always been accounted a 
mderable part of Divine Worſhip, and they ſo 
= ill provided in that Particular, Rhime s 
« reneral Mode of our modern Engliſh Poetry, 
 vell as that of other Nations ; and Im con- 
nd, by a careful Examination, that the 
lums in Hebrew are often ſet off by it, The 
formed Churches have in their Solemn 
rch- Muſic generally follow'd that Pattern. 
Ne Anthems indeed, when well ſet, carry with 
tm a noble and lofty Aire, but far above the 
muſts of a Ruſtic Chorws, Our Rhiming 
erſe has ſhort and eaſier T unes, agreeable 
wh when ſmoothly ſung, and quickly learnt, 
u long remember'd by the Congregation: And 
 ſpight of common Prejudice, 1 muſt believe, 


ces, and our Pſalm-tunes ſung continuately 
OS A 2 with, 


— HE Author of this preſent Eſſay has 


at were our Touth taught in time to tune their 
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without the Breaks of Reaaing every Line, ou 
Plain Church- Muſick would be as harmonious a 
that of ethtr Dutch or French Aſſemblies. Bu 
while other Nations hav their Palms tranſl 
ted 1nto well-poliſh?d and weighty Verſe, ouruld 
Verſion is ſo very lame and umperfeit, [o muc 
beneath the Majeſty of the Original, as almi 
| to render the Service ſcandalous, and the Phraſ 
oft-times ſo obſolete, as to make ut more unintel 
liguble than bard Words or new:fangled E xpreſſ 
01s. Several worthy Perſons have Charitably 
endeavour'd to ſupply this Defett , Sir Phili 
Sidney, Kino James the Firſt, (mboſe Editions 
the only one back?d by publick Authority) Mr 
Sandys, 4r. May, 44r Barton, Ar. Burn 
by, Sir John Denham, 44r.Smith, Dr. Ford 
D-.Pairic, and what*s more than all, Dr,Wodd 
ford, in bis pious and incomparable Paraphraſt 
aud lately Mr. Brady and Mr, Tate, have gi 
ven #5 a ſhort Specimen of a New Verſwn, 0 
theſe Dr. Woodſord ard Mr. Sandys att 4 
b.ve the reach of cur ordinary Aſſemblit 
Ar. Barton and others heavy ; Dr, Patric 
plain and nnpoetical ; Hr, B's ſoft and ea(iM;; 
but altogether inartificial Mr. Smith?s ſont 
times too much ſtreird and affetted;, Dr. Ford 
is much the beſt yet extant, that's applicable | 
our common Tunes, But there's nove yet ſol 
niſnd, but it leaves room for new Attempts ai 
numerous Amendments, beth as to 805 ail 
| gn! 
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fence, As an Evider ce of this, tice preſent Un: 
lrtaker has endeavour?d toreath [uth a ſmooth- 
neſs 4s might gratifue the Ear, ſuch « fulr.eſs as 
mobe in ſome meaſure explain tne Text, ſuch 
hfrineſ S AS mig ht ſhadow out the Or:: inal, which 
; wqueſtronal ly the nobleſt Porſie 12 the World, 
gd yet ſuch Plainneſs as mioht be intulligiole to 
the meaneſt Capacity : And, howevir he may 
have fairPd, Les / at ts fied th: fe things ate attain- 
thle even in Our Common arcryd Riumes, He 
es no Exotic Words to amuſe, but thinks true 
Froliſh acceft able every wire, and that the n;oſf 
llterate Rauſtics would ſoon acquire a better 
Language, if they mit with it in thoſe Songs of 
Sacred Praiſe in wich they aclio at, and mhich 
they ufc of ten to commit to Memory, 

The Text he follows is the Original ,, in Diffi- 
mties he co:rſulted the Polyglot, and the Cri- 
tics Epitomiz'd by Mr, Pool, cur Learned 
Dr, Hammond, tve Greek Verſion of Apnlina- 
ras, Dr. Daport, Buchanan, Beza?s Para- 
thraſe and Verſion, and moſt of nw Engliſh 
Iranſlaters before menti»1.2d., Fits Style 1s va- 
nid according to the Subjett of the Pſ.1lm, ſome: 
times plain and eaſe, ſometimes lax and para- 
Phraſtical, ſomerimes curt and cloſe, ard ſome- 
mes lofty and ſtrong, but all Intelligible, He 
has kept to that ola Propietical Sence tle Apoſt ex 
end Ancient Fath:rs of the Chriſtian Church 
wderſtood them in, and which ſome modern Cri- 
| A 3 OE PT'T 
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tics have done very ill to relinquiſh « This |, 
thought neceſſary, becauſe of the Growth an 
Impudence of damnable Hereſies in theſe day; 
and the Careleſneſs or falſe Politics of unthink 
ing Men, who eaſily throw up the plaineſt Text 
againſt impioms Errors, to inſulting Adverſy. 
ries. If thu Attempt be acceptable, the Authyy 
will endeavour to ao farther Right to the Hol 
Compoſers of theſe Divine Anthems : And! 
the Governours of our Church ſhall think fit t 
ſubſtitute this in the room of the old imperfel 
Tranſlation, the Stationers, who ſeem moſt con- 
cernd in the ſupport of that, ſhall have no rea 
ſon to complain of their Loſs by their antiquated 
Copy, Its hoped this Tryal is not more amiſi 
than thoſe of others ; but after all, the Author's 
fatisfizd, that a on meaſure of David*s Spirit 


#s the beſt Qualification for the Interpreting of 
David's Pſalms, 


| Farewell. 


 — 
New Verlion 
EE 


AV TD's Pſalms, SC. 


I. 


————_—_— 


PSAL. r. As the 100 Pſalms. 


Thouſand Bleſſings crown his Head, 
whoſe Heart all impious counſels flys 
Who hatesthoſe paths where Sinners 

Ind God and all that's good deſpiſe. ['tread, 


fe with unfeign'd Delight ſurveys 
fls great Creator's myltic Laws, 
proves his happy Nights and Days, 
To ſtudy Good's eternal Caule. 


His whole Deſigns are juſt and bleſt; 
lis Hopes and every ACtion thrives; 
d when his mouldring Clays art reſt 
dis fragrant Memory ſurvives, 

| A 4 So 


L +4 
So fruitful Trees near gentle Streams 
Their Burthens to perfeCtion bring, 


Unkurt by Summers ſcorching Beams, Aga 
And flouriſh with a conſtant Spring. 4 

4 But the loſt Sinner toils in vain z C 

_ With Sins falſe Joys to eaſe his Mind ; h 
God ſcatters all his uſeleſs Gain W 


Like Chaff before the bluſtring Wind, 


5, 6 Let the laſt dreadful Trumpet ſound 
His Head the Juſt nndaunted rears, 
While Woes the ſinful Soul confound, 

' _ Withterrors rack'd, and torn with fear 


His own their Mighty Maſter knows, 
And loves, and keeps, and wiſely guides 
But ſinnin Man, thro? various Woes, 
To fe 's dark Pains unminded llides. | 


PSAL. 2. 


OD's wiſe Decrees are fix*d and tron 
| As his Eternal Throne ; 
Why then ſhould Heathen fools fo long 
His ſacred Power diſown ?- 
Vain are their Hopes, vain every thought, 
| And all their words are vain ; 
| For what God's mighty Hands have wropglt 
God' $ mighty Hands maintain. 


2 Wal 
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2 Weak Kings with flattring Slaves combine, 
And fret with groundleſs rage; 

Azainſt their God their Counſels joyn, 

- Againſt his Chriſt engage. 

z Comelet us break their Bonds, they ſay, 
Throw off their ſlaviſh Yoke, 

Why ſhould we unknown Lords obey, 


Or unknown Powers invoke ? 


4 But he who crown'd with Bliſs refides 
_ Above the lofty Skies, 
Laughs at their Madneſs and their Pride, 


5 From thund'ring Clouds God's dreadful 
Diſtracts their trembling Souls, 

And in his wrath their Plots deſtroys, 
And thus their Rage controuls. 


6 Rave on, unhappy fools! confound 
Your envious thoughts in vain; 

My King ſits high on S:on, crown'd, 

 _ AndPI] his Rights maintain. 


The Sccond Part. 


7 The Son with Love all Heavenly mild 
His awful ſitence breaks, 
His Look to Pity reconcild, - 
Thus with his Language ſpeaks ; 
Hear me; ah ſtupid World ! declare 
Th? unchangeable Decree; 


Tins 


And ſcorns their Policies. [ Voice. 


L 4 ] 
Thus my Eternal Father ſware 
Before Time's birth to me. 


Thou art my Son, begot by me 
On this eternal day 3 

$ Ack it, and Pl inveſt in thee 
The whole Creations ſway- 

To thee the World, when made, ſhall bow, | 
Thee all its Hoſts adore) 

The Nations ſhall thy Rights allow, 
Thy Goodneſs all 1mplore. 


9 Thy Rod the Rebel Tribes ſhall feel ; 
Thy Scepter, forc'd, obey, | 

Cruſh'd by thy Hand as harden'd Steel 
Would daſh the crumbling Clay. 

15 Be wiſe ye Heaven born Kings, be wiſe 
All who on Earth command, 

Adore your Lord with humble Eyes, 
With-aw before him ſtand ! 


11 Joys, but with Fears allay*d, expreſs 
And early homage pay, | 
Leaſt in Rebellions wild exceſs 
You loſe the perfeCt way 
12 Bow, bow your Necks ! Ro if his wrath 
in angry Tempelts riſe, 
Happy, oh happy's he whoſe Faith 
On him ſecur'd relys, 


BSAL, 
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iT TOware my Foes, dear Lord, encreas'd! 
W hat throngs againſt me riſe ! 
How they to wound my mournful Breaſt 
A thouſand Scoffs deviſe! 
;[n God is all his Help, they cry; 
On God his Kopes depend ; 
\et ſee, that God can help deny, 
And leave his hopeleſs Friend ! 


; Yet thou art ſtill my Shield, my Praiſe, 
My Strength, and when to thee 
4 My Voice in humble Vows I raiſe, 
Thy Goodneſs anſwers me. 
( Safely I ſleep, and ſafely wake, 
In thy protection ſure 
6 No gathering Hoſts my Heart can ſhake, 
My Ruine none procure. 


1 Riſe then, my God, and ſave me now, 
Thy weighty Anger broke 

Their teeth, and all my Rebels bow 

Beneath thy dreadful ſtroke. 

$ O ſend thy ſaving Health and Grace, 
Let all thy Bleſlings flow, 

And to thy Facob's faithful Race 
Thy promis'd Favours ſhow. 


PSAL. 
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PSAL. 4. 
1 CN Righteous God, whoſe Juſtice free po 
Y 


My Innocence before, 


O let my preſent Prayers ſucceed, $ No 
While I thy Help implore. | No 
2 Vain Men, who by a fond miſtake Whil 
My well built Faith diſgrace, An 


And Vanity your ſhelter make, 
And empty Lyes embrace ! 


3 See how God ſingles ont the Juſt, 
His own peculiar choice ; 

See how his Love rewards my truſt, 
And hears my ſupplyant Voice ! 

4 Fear then, O fear Him! ſin no more, 
Your own falſe Hearts ſurvey ; 

Examin all your Actions o're, 
Your ſecret Crimes diſplay- 


Pardon with ſilent tears entreat, 
And for an Offering give © 
An upright Heart without Deceit, 
And on his Promiſe live. | 
6 Mean Souls Earths low Delights advance, 
And fading wealth-embrace : 
Bur grant us Lord thy Countenance, 
And thy Enlightning Grace, 


So ſhall more Bliſs my Heart enlarge, 
My Breaſt more Joys contain 


T han 


E713 


Than theirs whom Winesand Oils o'ercharge 
And who in Plenty reign. 

$ No terrors then ſhall break my Reſt, 
No Fears diſturb my Sleep, 

While me thy powerful Arms inveſt, 
And ſafe from Dangers keep. 


'PSAL. 5. 


1] ORD, hear we from thy bleſt Abode, 
. My Meditations weigh ; 

; Attend my Cries, my King, my God, 
When 1 deyoutly pray. 

; Early my Voice, my Heart, my Eyes 
I toward thy Throne will raiſe ; 

4 For impious Fools thy thoughts deſpiſe, 
And all their ſinful ways. 


5 No Fools thy dreadful frowns can bears 
' No ſinful wretch thy Hate ; | 

6 Lyes, Murder, Fraud their Objetts ares 
And for thy Vengeance wair. 

7 Now to thy Courts, dear Lord, I'll go, 
Safe in thy Mercys ſtore, 

And toward thy ſacred Altars bow, 
And in thy Fear adore, 


$ Lord, lead me in thy righteous way 
to*ſcape my watchful Foes; 

To me thy Wildoms Rules diſplay, 
thy ſafer Paths diſcloſe, 

. 9 My 
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[8 ] 

9: My Foes in Frand and Falſhood deal, 
their inward parts are vile; 

Their throats devouring Graves conceal, 
their flattering tongues beguile. 


10 Deſtroy them, Lord! in their own Arts 
the Rebel-Brutes confound, 

I15o Joys from merry faithful Hearts 
In laſting Hymns ſhall ſound, 

12 For, Lord, thy Favour on the Juſt 

In mighty ſhowers deſcends; 

Thy Goodneſs all that on thee truſt 

As ſome firm Shield defends. 


PSAL. 6. 


I R Evuke me not in Anger, Lord; 
Nor in thy Wrath corre, 
2 But Health tomy ſad ſtate afford ; 
My wretched ſtate reſpeCt. 
3 1 ſink with Woes; but, Lord, how long 
Shall I no Anſwerthave ! 
4 Torn ! free my ſoul from Fetters ſtrong, 
My ſoul in mercy fave ! 
In Death none thinks of thee; no praiſe, 
No thanks from Graves we hear: 
And while by grief my ſtrength decays, 
 - Pmaailyentring there. 
6 All Night my eaſeleſs Bed with tears, 
With tears my Couch o'erflows : " 
112 


"AFI3 
im Eyes and haſtening Age appears 
thro' my atllicting Foes: 


\ But ſee one Beam of cheerful Light ! 
Be gone ye {inful Crew: 
My Prayers are in my Makers ſight, 
| And all my tears in view z 
\ Bluſh then, miſtaken Fools, for ſhame, 
Since God has heard my Cries ; 
0Bluſh, fly, be gone! in his great Name 
My ſtrength, my ſafety lies. 


PSAL. 7. 


N thee my God, my Lord, I truſt, 
O now my Foes controu], 
leſt Lion like with force unjuſt. 
He tear my helpleſs Soul. 
| If fer againſt my Prince, if cer 
My very thoughts rebePd, 
[1 his Crown unjuſtly wear, 
Or e*er againſt bim ſwePd. 
If eer I War for Peace repay'd ; 
Nay, if my Filial Care | 
j King my Foe unjuſtly made, 
Did never kindly ſpare, 
Then let my bloodieſt Foes preyail, 
And hurl my Glories down, 
7 Life with due ſucceſs aſlail, 
| And ſpurn my envy'd Crown. 


6 But 
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[19] 
6 But rouze thy Fury, Lord; and break 
My Adverſary's rage; 
Rouze it, and in thy Judgments ſpeak, 
And for my Rights engage : 
7 So ſhall the Mulrtitude ſurround 
thy Courts with grateful Praiſe. 
Riſe then, and with bright Glories crown 
thy fear*d Tribunal raiſe. 
The Second Part. 
8 O-judge the World, and judge me too, 
By thy impartial Laws, 
And then my Actions juſt and true 
Shall vindicate my Cauſe. 
9 All ill for wicked Sovls remains, 
\ Burt firm the Juſt ſhall Rand; 
For God, who trys the Hearts and Reins 
 Willall that's right command. 
10 My God's my Shield,that God whoſe gra 
the upright Heart protects. 
11 He's juſt, and on the Sinners race 
Each day his wrath reflects. 
12 If ſtill his Sins the Sinner loves, 
His dreadful ſword he whets, 
 Andoff his deadly Bowſtring proves 
his Bow ag oft he ſets. 


I 3 Deaths tools are fix*d, his ſhafts prepar' 
Againſt his fiery Foes, | 
14 While big with Hate and Lyes declar'd 
the teeming Sinner goes : 
I5 


(x1 ] 


15 He plots, andis himſelf enſnard = 
[n Nets himſelf had ſpread ; 

16His Pains and Rage recoilling hard 
On his own impious Head. 


7 Pl praiſe the Lord ; high as his Fame 
 Mylofty Praiſe ſhall fly ; 
0" lng to his. illuſtrious Name 
. Who ever lives on high. 


PSAL.8. 


CN Mighty God, how great thy Name 
Thro' every Climate flies ! 

Thy glorious Praiſe, thy ſpreading Fame 
Surmounts the lofty Skies. | | 

:Thy ſtrengrh in Babes and Sucklings ſhines 
To quell thy ſenceleſs Foes, 

Todaſh the Rebel- World*s deſigns, 
And their wild rage oppoſe, 


; When I the liquid Skies ſurvey, 
Stretch*d by thy curious hand, 
How Moon and Stars thy Rules obey, 

* Andfixtin order ſtand; 

4 Lord, how has Man thy thoughts poſſeſt !. 
Poor Man thy ſmiles obtain'd ! 

Who ſinn'd, yet with a Saviour bleſt, 
New hopes of Life has gain'd ! 

5 Yet tho' for our loy'd ſakes he took. 
Leſs than an Angels "Uh 


Al 


[ 12 ] 
All Graces in his Godlike look nj 
With humble greatneſs ſate. - 
6 T* his Laws the whole Creation yields 
And at his footſtool bow : X 
7 The Beaſts which trace the woods and field Fe 
His Sovereign Rights allow. d 


_ 8 Tohim the Feather'd Hoſts reſign, F; 
And his Commands obey : ' c 
And Fiſh, which thro? the Ocean's Brine 7 
* Divide their wondrous way. 
9 O mighty God, how great thy Name 
- Thro* every Climate flies ! 
And with thy Praiſe, thy ſpreading Fame 
_. ſurmounts the lofty Skies! 


PSAL. 15. ya 


OW bleſt, how glorious is the place 

Where thy great Name reſides! MI | 

How bleſt the man whomthere thy Grace Wit 

From impious Crowds divides ! | 

But, Lord, what Gifts can fix him there, Wi 1 

What wondrous Virtues raiſe F 
Man?s ſou] to {uit thy Temple where 

They ling thy boundleſs Praiſe ? 


2 He only with juſt Hopes is bleſt bo 
Of that Celeſtial ſtate, | 

Who hides no Envy in his Breaſt, tt 
Nor deadly lurking Hate 3 


© 


L 13 ] 


2t true and fix*d in e'ery thought, 


In all his aftions jult ; 
is Lips with upright Virtue fraught, 
His Word commanding Truſt. 
No Falſhood ere perverts his Heart ; 
No Lyes defile his Tongue ; 
;Nor dares he with deceitful Art 
Contrive his Neighbor's wrong : 
boſe ſenſleſs Tales by malice raigd 

To blalt his fragrant Name, 
eſcorns, and all thoſe Scandals blaz'd 
. Againſt his riſing Fame, 

The Second Part. 


That impious Wretch who prondly ſlights 
His Great Creator's Laws, 

vainſt his ſacred Eſſence fights, 
| And backs a Godleſs Cauſe; 

That vile, that deſpicable Slave, 

His nobler thoughts deſpiſe : 

it ſmiles the Good ſhall always have, 

And kindneſs in his Eyes. 

dloſs, no gain his Juſtice bows 
Or makes his Promiſe weak : 

"ll ne'r infringe his ſacred Vows, 

Nor ſolemn Oaths will break : 

BounGleſs and wide his Bounty flows, 
And baſe Extortion hates; 

rze as Mens wants his Mercy grows 3 
His Purſe their Wealth creates. 

. OR B2 He 
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[ 14 ] 
H e loves the Innocent, and ftrives 
Their Virtues to protect : 
From him no Bribe can buy their lives, 
Nor- Falſhood gain reſpect. 
Thus ſhall he reach thy Holy place 
There grow and flouriſh there, 
And in the Glorlies of thy Face 
No Loſs nor Dangers fear. 


PSAL. 20. * the 12:2, proper Tune, 


I HE Lord accept thy Prayers 
W hen-preſs'd with weighty Cares 
Thee his immortal Name defend : 
2 May hie aſſiſting Grace _ 
Come from his Holy place, 
His ſtrength from S:0-'s Hill deſcend ! 
3 O may thy Sacrifice 
Right from his Altars riſe, 
Conſum'd at once by Flames divine ! 
4 He pive thee wiſh'd ſucceſs, 
And all thy Counſels bleſs, 
While we in thanks and praiſe combine! 


s Wich joys triumphant we 
Thy great Salyation ſe ; 
| In God?s great Name our Standards high 
With cheerful hands we raiſe, 
And humbly grateful Praiſe ; 
Thy Ged to all thy Prayers' reply! 


L148 ] 


6 He from his Holy Throne 
Will his Anointed own, 

0n him his God's Salvation flows : 
That Health and Safety ſtrong 
Which to our God belong 

His mighty Arm alone beſtows. 


Some 1n their Chariots moſt, 
And ſome in Horſes boaſt; _ 
But we in God's more powerful Name : 
M5 They quickly broken, all 
With weighty ruines fall, 
While we our Saviour's ſtrength proclaim ; 
Thro? that we ſtrongly riſe, 
And with erected Eyes | 
The Spring of all our ſtrength adore. 
9 Accept the Vows we bring) 
O thou our God, our King, 
When we (diſtreſs'd) thy help implore ! 


Another of the ſame, as the 100 Plalm. 


1 THE Lord in dangerous times receive 
-& ThyPrayers ; his Name defend thee 
2 Thy wants with holy aids relieve, (til}! 
And help thee from his ſacred Hill ! 


3 O may He all thy Vows record, 
Conſume thy grateful Sacrifice ! 
4 Succeſs to thy valt thoughts afford, 
And bleſs each mighty Enterprize ! 
B 3 5 30 
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[ 16 ] 


5 So In his Health triumphant we | Bb 
Will raiſe our happy Standards high V 
In God's great Name, while kindly he 60n 


Shall all thy juſt demands ſupply. Th 

6 Now, now I know the Lord his Health 1Th 
On his Anointed King beſtows, A 

' Whoſe ſtrength, whoſe happineſs and wealth IN 0 
_ From his Caleſtial Treaſure flows. N 

7 Some truſt in well-arm'd Chariots, ſome x 
In Horſes and in Horſemens force. oT 

In God's more powerful Name we come, f 
* And have to him alone recourle. I 
8 They quickly bend and quickly fall ; 5 
We higher riſe and ſtronger ſtand. 12C 

9 Help Lord; and whendiſtreſs'd we call, , 

| For usthy Royal Aids command. zl 


P SAL. 21. As the 100: 


I E ay King ſhall in thy Strength be glad, 
. Andinthy faving Health rejoyce, 
2 Since he, Bleſs*d Lord, his wiſhes had, 
And thou haſt heard his ſuppliant Voice. 


3 Thy Goodneſs all his Hopes prevents, 
And crowns his head withenvy'd Gold: 

4 He beg'd for Life, thy Love conſents 
He long may live, and ne*r be Old. 


5 Thy 


Hoy 


Ld 
;Thy great Salvation ſer him high, 

With all Majeſtic Glories crown'd : 
(0n him Eternal Bleſſings lye ; 
Thy Smiles his Heart with Joys ſurround, 


rThe King ſtill truſts in God moſt high, 
And his Mercy firmly ſtands : 
{No Foes beyond his reach can fly, 
 None'*ſcape his long revenging Hands. 
Lord, when thy waſting Fury burns, 
[ts Flames ſhall ſuch at once conſume, 
10 Till it their ſtock on Earth oreturns, 
And all their wretched race entomb. 


1 Againſt thee they conſpir'd and fram'd 
Such Plots as no effect could take. 
12 O let them turn their Backs aſham'd ! 


1; In thine own ſtrength cxalted, Lord, 
In ſtrength exalt thy dreadful name ; 
While we with Songs thy ſtrength record, 
And all thy mighty atts proclaim. 


PSAL. 22. 


UV HY, O my God, my God, O why 
Halt thou forſaken me ? 
dow long far from my dreadful Cry 
Shall thy Salvation be ? 
Lt To thee, my God, [| cry by day; 
. Totheeby night I cry ; 


Thine Arrows ſharp againſt them make. 


B 4 With 
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[ 18 3 


With tears, with reſtleſs tears [ pray 


Yet unregarded dye. 12 Ag 
3 Yet thou art Holy, Lord, and Pure, 
With faithful Praiſe ador'd; 13 Al 
4 Our Fathers Hopes in thee were {ure 
Thy Help their Souls reſtor'd : 14M 
5 On thee they call'd, and hope'd in _ d 
Yet no Diſgrace receiv'd ; WE: 
Thy Hand procur'd their Liberty, 
And all their Wants reliev'd. 15 M 
6 But I, a wretched Worm, the Name 
Of Man in vain have won ; nd 
By Men expos'd to common ſhame, _ 
And all the Vulgars ſcorn : WW 
7 Their Lips, their Heads, when I appear, 
With ſcoffs diſdainful move ; The 

8 Let's ſee, they cry, if God can hear, 
lf God his Cauſe approve. 7E 

God was his Hope, in God his Truſt, 

On God the Wretch rely'd , Wit 


God if he needs will have him, muſt 
*  Eſpouſe his Darling's fide. 
9 But from my Mothers Breaſts and Womb 
__ Walſt thou my God, my Guide; 
10 Thouboreſt mefrom my youthful bloom 


And from my Infant tide. 19 
11 Hence on thy Grace | ſtill depend : 
O never caſt me by! 20 


For daily. Woes my life attend, | | 
And no Aſliſtant's nigh. | Tix 


[ 19 ] 
The Second Part. 

12 Againſt me mighty Sins engage, 
And impious Hoſts prevail ; 

1; And me with Lions rampant rage 
And open mouths aſſall : 

14 My life like ſliding wattr goes, 
My Bones disjointed ſtare; 

ly Heart with cares diſſolving flows, 
Like Wax in ſcorching Air. 


15 My ſtrength as Potſherds drys,my tongue 
CRaves to my parching Jaws, 

and I muſt ſoon to Duſt belong, 

© By Deaths commanded Laws. 

16 For impious Dogs around me meet, 
And all the Godleſs Crew, 

They pierce my bleeding Hands and Feet, 
And Wounds with Wounds renew- 


17Each Paſſenger may tell my Bones 
As here I rack*d appear, 
et they in ſcorn can gaze, while groans 
Of Death my vitals tear. | 
8 My Robes my cruel Murderers ſeize 
And carefully divide, | 
Where for their ſhares their doubtful Pleas 
. Impartial Lots decide. 


19 Bur leave me not, my Strength, my Lord, 
) fly to reſcue me Fo 
20 My helpleſs Soul O from the Sword 
And bloody Dogs ſet free ! 
21 From 
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[ 20] 


21 From Lions Mouths and brutiſh might 9 1 


O ſave and hear my Prayer, 

22 SoV ll in all thy Churches fight The 

thy Name, thy Praiſe declare. | 

The Third Part. Nay 

23 Oye who fear the Lord, with Praiſe " 

His healing Smiles implore : - : 
Ye Faithful Seed, his Glories raiſe, 

His ſacred Name adore : 30 1 

24 He ner deſpis'd nor caſt aſide , | 

the Poor's afflicted Caſe, The 

Nor hid his Face 3 but when I cry'd, 

Beſtow'd his wonted Grace. Ss fs 

25 To thee, my God, Ill lofty Praiſe 

In vaſt Aſſemblies ſing ; : Th 


My humbleſt Vows on Holy days 
Before thy Servants bring. 

26 The Poor ſhall eat to fulneſs there, 
thy Saints thy Praiſes ſound ; 

Their joyful hearts with Heavenly Cheer 
And Life-eternal crown'd: 


27 Thee Earths wide-ſtretching Bounds ſhall 
the World thy Grace proclaim, Fknow 

To thee the fartheſt Nations bow, 
And bear thy ſacred Name; 


23 For God above the Nations reigns, My 
| And Ofer the World preſides; 
His Word their quiet ſtate maintains 

And truth, to all divides. 


29 The 


48-3 


19 The Rich ſhall all his Rights allow, 
And juſt Obedience pay ; 
The Poor to him ſhall gladly bow, 
And his Commands obey. 
Nay, thoſe whoſe drooping Souls draw near 
the dark devouring Grave, 
Shall at his Name reviy'd appear, 
And his protection crave. * 


;0 Their Seed their gracious God ſhall ſerve 
And in his Family 

Their happy ſtates and names preſerve 
And all his Goodneſs fee. 

31 They ſhall his Righteopſneſs to all 
Succeeding Apes ſhow, 

That thoſe to come on God may call, 
And all his Wonders know. 


PSAL. 23. As the 100. 


| A Midſt a thouſand wants ard woes, 

My Soul on God for help relies 

My Griefs his pitying Wiſdam knows, 
My wants his pitying Love ſupplies. 


2 He like a careful Shepherd leads 

Me on thro? truths delightful ways; 
My Foot ſure by his cordu®t treads, 

And ner from paths of Wiſdom ſtrays, 


\3As 


4B Y 
3 As verdant Meads and cooling Streams Ml Wh 
New Health on ſickly Flocks beſtow, 
So in thy Favour*s quick*ning Beams Or 
I ſweetly live and kindly grow. 


4 Thro' Death's dark ſhades 1 fearleſs moye +8 
By thee my God ſecur'd from harms; 

Thy very Rod demonſtrates Love ; | 
thy Staff ſupports my wearied Arms. 


s What tho? an envious World may frown Ml Vi 
On my ſublime Delights? from thee 

Sweet Wines and Oils my Bowls ſhall crown Ml NO 

And boundleſs Plenty compaſs me. 


C In thee, my God, Pmalways bleſt ; 
| Oa thee my Hopes, my Joys, depend; Ren 
Fil in thy ſacred Temple reſt, 

My Life in laſting Praiſes ſpend. 


PSAL. 24. 


His Earth;the World, their Hoſts;thei 
To God above belong, [Store 
2 Who rats'd it on the Seas, and o're 
'The Waters built it trong. 
3 Yet fix'd in one ſelected place 
His own Immortal Name : 
But, O what Man can find-ſuch Grace $( 
Dear Lord, to reach the ſame! ? 


What 


4 $3 1 
What happy man divinely bleſs*d 
Attend thy Altars there, 
Or of a Seat ſecure poſleſsd, 
Before thy Face appear ? 


4 He whoſe pure Handsare free from Blood, 


From all Corruptions free, 
Whoſe honeſt Heart ſincerely good 
Abhors Hypocrilie. 


Who ner in thoughts or aCtions vain 
His ative Soul employ'd, 

Nor falfly ſwore, nor liv'd in pain 
to make his Promiſe yoid- 

5 To ſuch a man God's goodneſs will 
Unfading Bleſlings give: 

Reward him wel), and let him till 
On his Salyation live. 


6Such with unwearied Diligence 
Seek God's Eternal Name, 
And Iſraelites by Faith commence, 
And 1/raePs portion claim. 
7 Ye Doors, ye Gates eternal, high 
Your bliſsful Arches raiſe; 
The King of glorious Majeſty 
Shall enter then with praiſe. 
80 who's that great that glorions King ? 
'Tis God the mighty Lord; 
Whoſe Strength his happy ſervants ſings 
And wondrous Wars record. 
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[a4] 


o Ye Doors, ye Gates eternal, high, 


Your bliſsful Arches raiſe; y 

The King of glorious Majeſty. Its fc 

Shall enter then with praiſe ! q | 
12 O who's that great, that glorious King? il 
[t's God the mighty Lord 

Of Hoſts, whoſe Praiſe his ſubjects ſing, is1 

Whoſe Honours all record. 10 1 

; WT Pp 

PSAL. 29. As the 112. 1 


15 *Omel! to the Lord a ſacrifice 
_, Of fatteſt Rams from Baſhas bring ! 
This Name let mighty Princes riſe, 
2 His ſtrength and brighter glories ſing ! 
Juſt Honours to their Lord allow, ] 
And in his ſacred Temples bow. | 


3 Hark how the Lord from Clouds aboye 
In cracks of dreadful thunder ſpeaks ! FR 
4 With horrid force his thunders move, 
His Voice with diſmal glory breaks. 
Down fall the lofty Cedars torn, 
With its tempeſtuons force o'erborn. 


6 The Hills their ſtrong Foundations leave; 
the rooted hills before him ſhake ; 

Before his Voice the Mountains cleave, 

 - And Libanws and Hermon quake 

And Earth as ſudden motion yields 

As Heifersskipping ore the as Tha 

-7 Hs 


LE 
1 His Voice ſhoots out with pointed flames, 
$- And ſhocks the Deſarts all around ; 
Its force the trembling Wild proclaims, 


q And at his Thunders awful ſound 
The Foreſt Herds and trembling Deer 
Caſt out their unform'd Young for fear. 


His Lightnings ſtrip the Foreſts round ; 
10 His ſtrength the ſwelling floods reſtrains; 
In Temples all his Praiſes ſound, 
And he a King eternal reigns | 
11 That God who bs with ſtrength endues 
And with the ſweets of Peace purſues. 


" PSAL. 39. 


1] Said, when wicked men were by, 
] PII watch my ſinful ways 
for ofs my words at random fly, 
My tongue, unbridled, ſtrays. 
:50 1 a while in ſilence ſtood, 
And curb'd my haſty tongue ; 
Nay, I forbore to talk of Good, 
And ſtill my Griefs grew ſtrong. 


;My Heart within my Boſom glow'd ; 
My Thoughts enflam*d my Breaſt ; 
At laſt my Words in torrents flow'd, 
And thus my Thoughts expreſt : 
{My final Doom, Lord, let me know, 
How far my days extend, 
That 1 may all my thonghts beſtow 
to weigh my lateſt End. $5 Lo! 


[ 26 ] 


s Lo! thou haſt made my days a ſpan, 
A point compar'd with Thee ; 

And all the wretched Race of Man 
ls empty Vanity. 

6 Man, as a ſhadow, vainly moves 
And ſpends. bimſelf in vain ; 

In vain that uſeleſs Wealth improves 
Which unknown Heirs may pain. 


7 On whom then, Lord, ſhould I rely ? 
My Hopes are all in thee; 
$ Save me from all my fins, that I 
No ſcorn to Fools may be. 
9 The ftrokes on me thy Hands had laid 
1 humbly filent bear: 
10 Ocure the wounds thoſe ſtrokes have mad 
And eaſe my waſting Fear} 
11 When Man for fin thy Hands corre& 
His broken Beauties ly, 
Like Clothes whygh fretting Moths affect, 
and prove He's Vanity : 
12 O view my Tears, attend my Cry, 
My ſupplications hear 1 
For like a ſtranger heream[l 
as all my Fathers were. 
13 O ſpare a while! my ſufferings eaſe, 
My failing Faith reſtore, 
E're Death my fainting ſpirits ſeize, 
and I appear no more. 


PSAL 


[ 27 ] 


PSAL. 43. 


NY Men of Blood beſet, diſtreſs*d 

By all the treacherous Crew, 

My Prayers to pityivg Heaven addreſs'd, 
For life and ſafety ſue. 

0thou Juſt God, aflert my Cauſe, 

My ſinking Cauſe maintain ; 

lod try'd by thy impartial Laws, 

Let me thy ſmiles regain! 


:Thy Strength, Dear God, is all my ſtay; 
Why, from thy preſence thrown, 

Maſt I, deſpairing all the day, 
Beneath Oppreſlions groan ? 

30, yet thy Truth, thy Favours lend, 
My wandring ſteps to "nx 

TilI thy holy Mount aſceM, 

And near thy Houſe reſide! 


{There I'll before thine Altars bow 
And cheerful Anthems ſing ; 

Thy Praiſe, Bleſsd God, my Harp ſhall ſhew 
on every tuneful ſtring. 

5 Why ſo dejeted then my Soul 
Within my wounded Breaſt ? 

Why ſhould Deſpair thy thoughts controul 
Or break thy necdful reſt ? 


= Truſt 
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[ 28 ] 


Truſt yet in God ! Um ſure my part ; Sh 
L in his Love ſhall gain, _ A 
And God within my grateful Heart | was 
Enthron'd in Joys, ſhall reign. M 
TH re on Henc 
os 

1 I Ous'd from adeag]y ſinful Dream, MW * 
R with guilty, angs of Gonſcience torn, il 61f 
I proſtrate here withqut one Ream 4 
Of comfort lye a wreteh forlarn, TV 


Mercy tp me,O mercy ſhow |! 

A wretch thy Mercy, Lord, implores; W 85c 
2 Olet thy Mercy's boyndleſs flow 

_ Waſh our'miy Sin's prodigiaus fcores ! My 
O waſh, Q.gleanſe me, Lord, from all 

My Fears ryeachgrays and baſe: 
3 Now I, alas ! nay Guilt recall, 

It ever-ſtands before. my Face. 


Lord, how it yacks my ſop] ! how ſtrong 
Guilts terrible conyylſjon moves! _ 
What ghains of woes. It drags along ! 
How birrer Sin's remembrance proves! 
4 Againſt thag, thee alope» I've ann'd; 
And boldly grefpaſs's in thy fight, - 


Thax | (hy rigbzeous truth might find, 
T by judgment pure, thy: Sentence right. 


IC 


I! 


1 


_ 5 Shap'd 


BS oa. 
5 Shap'd in Iniquity at firſt, 
At firſt in Sin and Guilt conceiy'd ; 
[was originally curs'd, 
| My Soul of Innocence bereay'd, 
Hence ſprung the fatal Fruit, and Hell 
With eaſe my native proneneſs won 
My careleſs Pride unguarded fell 
With ſhameleſs aCtual guilt undone. 


WM 61f inward Truth, Lord, pleaſes thee, 
O let my Heart thy Wiſdom know, 
1 Waſh, purge me throughly ! then II] be 
More white, more-pure again than Snow. 
6So ſhall l feel thy Beams again, | 
Thy Sweets ſhall fill my pardon'd foul, 
My Bones long juftly rack*d with pain, 
With balmy Joys be ſound and whole. 


| The Second Part,- 


9 From all myCrimes, Lord, turn thy Face, 
No more my cancePd Errors view : 

10 O change my Heart, and by thy Grace 
My Mind with heavenly thoughts renew! 


1 Caſt me not off; nor from my Breaſt 
Thy facred Influence remove, 
12 But with thy faving Pleaſures bleſt 
In good my forward Soul improve. 
13 Then Sinners Ill bring hometo thee ;_ 


Tranfpreſſors ſhall thy Laws eſteem : 
C2 14 From 


3a RE 
14 From Blood, dear Saviour reſcue me, 
My Soul from crimſon Guilt redeem. 


15 If thou, bleſt Lord, my Lips unſeal, 
My tongue thy ſacred Name ſhall raiſe, 
Thy Love my flowing Songs reveal, + 
My Mouth thy righteous Judgments praiſe 


16 No bloody ſacrifice with thee, 
NoFnmes from ſteaming Altars rais'd 
Prevail; elſe numerous Herds for me 
Had on a thouſand Altars blazd. 


17 ASoul with ſenſe of Sin depreſs'd, 
O Gad®s thy grateful'ſt Sacrifice; 

A broken Heart, a contrite Breaſt 

thy tender Mercies ner deſpiſe ! 

18 Lord, in thy Love'thy Church defend, 
Its ruin'd Hopes and Walls repair ; 

19 So ſhall our favour'd Vows aſcend 
With righteous and accepted Prayer. 


PSAL. 84. 


1 A® ! how my Soul thy dwelling place 
Great Lord of Hoſts, admires ! 
Thy ſacred Courts,thy glorious Face 
 Mylonging ſoul deſires. 
2 In thee the God of Life alone 
My Fleſh, my Heart rejoyce, 
To ſee thy ſacred Earthly throne, 
And hear thy Heavenly voice. ; 
3h 


[ 31] 
Around each Houſe the Sparrows find 
the Swallows build a Neſt, 
ill Wings with downy Feathers line'd | 
their callow Broods inveſt. 
kt ah thine Altars! wretched I 
| Near them no more can ſing, 
Vhile baniſh'd from thy Houſe, | fly 3 
 DearLord, my God, my King! 


Ah happy Souls, who in thy Houſe 
Can live and praiſe thy Name ! [dows 
Thrice bleſt whoſe Arms thy Strength en- 
W hoſe Hearts thy DiCtares frame ! 
Tho? thro? the Vale of tears they go, 
Their Eyes with ſorrows drown'd, 
[et Bleſſings on their Teachers flow, 
With Fruit their Pains are crown'd, 


The Second Part. 
from Strength to Strength, from Grace to 
th? improving Learners goz; [Grace 
[ill chem the God of Gods embrace, 
And in his Reſt beſtow; 
My Prayer, great God-of Hoſts receive, 
MW And kind aſſiſtance bring ! 
© Conſider, O our Shield! relieve 
thy once Anointed King ! 


lo For in thy Courts one day appears 
More bleſs'd, more ſweet to me 
han could a thouſand thouſand years 
At anydiltance be. 
| C3 Þd 


| 1 ' z2 } | 
Pd rather keep the Door when there 


4H 

thy ſacred Preſence dwells, F H 
Than reign in lofty Houſes where is 
their ſinful treaſure (wells. A 


I 1 For God their Son, their Shield, tothoſe 
Will Grace and Glory give, 

Who with his Laws ſincerely cloſe, 
Hon in boy - -o-%nb tg | 

12 Happy, O happy that good man, 
Great God of Hoſts maſt be, 

Who through all Worldly Changes can 
Unmoy*dly truſt in thee. 


P SAL. 100. 


J Oo All ye happy fouls, with Praiſe 
” Before our Mighty Lord appear: 
To him your cheerful Voices raiſe ; | 
His Name adore with humbleſt Fear ! 


2 He's our Almighty God ; not we, 
But He to us our ſubſtance gave: 

He's Ours, we His; thoſe ſheep which he 
Dy*d by his own pure Blood to ſave. 


3 O then approach his Courts with Praiſe, 


And in his Gates his Glories ſing !. b 
On all his own appointed days | 
Your ſacrifice of Praiſes bring ! q 


4 Hg's 


[ 33 ] 
z He's always kind and always good ; 
His Favonr's great; his Mercy's fare ; - 
fis Truth has ever firmly ſtood; ” 
And ſhall from age to ape endure. 


PSAL 103, 
1 0 Praiſe the Lord with erateful Joy, 


My tongue, my ſoul his Praiſes ſing}! 
; let his Praiſe thy All employ» 
His Loves to kind remembrance bring ! 


;'Tis He forgives thy Sins, *tis he 

thy Weakneſs heals, thy Plagues removes 
tRedeems thy Life from Miſery. 

And crowns thee with his tenderelt loyes. 


5 With Good he fills thy Youth and Age, 
thy Age with vigorous Toxthrenews : 

6His arms for thoſe oppreſs?d engage, 
and He their fainting Foes purſues. 


7 He to his JacoÞs race of old 
By Moſes made his Precepts known; 
fe by our Jeſus ſtill unfolds 
His Will and Kindneſs tow*rds his Own. 


$ Our Lord is good, his Mercy's great, 
His Anger only juſt and flow; 

9 He?ll not too oft his ſtrokes repeat, , 
Nor always let his Vengeance glow. 


; C4 10 50 
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C 34 ] 
' 10 So with our ſelves hedealt, our Crimes Ml 20 
Tho" foul, with gentleſt Rods be laſh'd ; | 
His pitying Eyes a thouſand times 
* Our ſtill repeated Follies paſs'd. 


11 His Goodneſs ſo defends his Own 
As upper Skies our humbler Earth, 

12 And far from ns our fins has thrown, 

 AsSun ſetts fromthe Mornings birth. 


The Second Part, 


13 More Love to pious Souls he ſhows 
Than Fathers to their darling Heirs 

14 And Nature's frail contexture knows, 
And not our ſtrength with HZ compares, ;F 


15 Weak Man like early Buds may riſe, 1 
Or Flowers which paint the cheerful Plains, M 

16 But ſtruck with blaſting Winds he dies, [£41 
And not his Houſe nor Name remains, 


17 But God's unfailing Grace purſues (V 

The Juſt and all their faithful ſeed, 
13 Whoon his ſacred Covenant muſe, 
And all his righteous Precepts heed. 


19 On high our God has fix'd his Throne, V 
And thence his boundleſs Empire guides 3 

And o're the ſubje&t World alone | iD: 
His Arbitrary Will preſides. | þ 


20 Praiſe 


[ 35 3 
20 Praiſe him ye Angel-flames, whoſe might 

Does in compleat Obedience ſhine ! | 
21 O praiſe him all ye ſons of Light, 

Bleſt Miniſters of Love divine !_ 


22O all his Works, your Maker praiſe ! 
Praiſe thro? his ſpacious Empire ſing! 

While I with grateful Anthems raiſe 
New Honours to my glorious King. 


PSAL. 113, 


IFN Praiſe the Lord ! His Praiſes fing, 
Ye ſervants of th* Eternal King, 
3 Blefs, ever bleſs his ſacred Name! 
;From the firſt bluſh of dawning Day 
Till Night her ſable wings diſplay, 
Adore his Name, his Praiſe proclaim ! 
4The Lord o're all the Nations reigns, 
The Lord's Immortal Glory ſtains 
The Beauties of a cloudleſs Sky. 
(What Man, what God would we compare 
With him whoſe lofty Dwellings are 
Above all Heavens exalted high? 


6 Yet thence his Providential Eyes 
With care ſurvey the rolling Skies, 
And all our ſordid World below. 
7 He helps the Wretched from the Floor, 
And from the Dunghill lifts the Poor, 
_ . His Goodneſs and his Strength to ſhow. 
| 83 T hence 


C 
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$ Thenee he exalts their humbler Fate . Il « 
To Majeſty and Princely ſtate, 
And bids*em Crowns and Scepters claim. I < 
9 He makes the barren Womb conceive, 


O'*erjoy'd an hopeful Race to leave, I 7 
© praiſe, O ever praiſe his Name! 
PSAL. 117. | 
Praiſe th* Eternal Lord, , 
Ye Nations all around | 
His Goodneſs thro' the World record, , 
His glorious A{ts reſound. 


2 On us and all our Race | 
His Mercy largely flows ; 

His Truth, tho? time ruris out apace, 

More bright and ſtronger grows. 


PSAL. 1 19. Part the Firſt. 


 ALEPH 1. 
BR are the Men whoſe perfeCt ways 
God's purer Laws confine ; 
2 Who keep his Word, andalltheir days 
To him in Heart encline. 
3 No ſins to ſuch can pleaſing be 
\ . ASby his Orders move: 
4 Thou vaſt commanded, Lord, that we 
 _ Thy Rulesſhould keep and laye. 
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5 O that my Feet were guided ſure, 
Thy ſtated Paths to tread ! 
6 So ſhould | live from ſhame ſecure 
When [ thy Precepts tread, 
7 P11 praiſe thee with an upright Heart z 
When I thy Judgments know, 
$111 keep thy Laws; O ne'r depart 
From me; nor ſtranger grow ! 
BETH 2, 
9 How may a Youth his ways improve, 
If he thy Word obey ? 
10 Thee, Lord, with all my Soul l love, 
_ O neverlet me ſtray! 
11 1 in my Boſom hide thy Word 
From fin to guard my Heart: 
12 To me, Bleſs*'d God, thy Grace afford, 
And all thy Laws impart ! | 


13 Thy Judgments, Lord, my Soul eſteems, 
4 My ready Lips declare 
14 Thy Word to me more plealing ſeems 
Than nobleſt Treaſures are. 
151 on thy Precepts meditate, 
Thy Laws before me ſett; 
16 Thy Statutes all my Joys create; 
_ thy Words 1 ne*r forget. 
GIMEL 35, 
19 Oh let me live, my God! be kind, 
ſo I thy Words ſhall keep : 
18 Unſeal my Eyes, by Nature blind, 
to view thy Wonders deep. 
(0) 19 0 


1 - 
19 Odon't from mea Stranger, Lord, 
Thy Teſtimonies hide ! 
20 For conſtant Longings for thy Word 
My waſting Soul divide. 


21 Thy Judgments ſhock the curſed Proud, 
Who from thy Precepts. ſtray, 

22 Me, Lord, from flouting Scorners ſhroud, 
For I thy Words obey ; 

23 Great Kings in Council curſt my Name, 
But l thy Statutes choſe ; 

_ 32 Thy Statutes all my Joys enflame ; 

My Counſels all compoſe: 


DALETH 4. 
. 25 My Heart, Lord, by thy Word revive; 

Forgive my Sins confeſt : | 

26 O keep my fainting ſoul alive 
By thy Inſtruftions bleſt ! 

27 Oletme know thy Precepts, ſo 
Their Wonders 1'll explore : 

28 My Heartwith waſting Cares brought low 
By thy kind Word reſtore ! 


29 From me all Lying ways remove; 
_ Tomethy Laws impart; 

30 For all the paths of Truth [ love; 
Thy Judgments fill my Heart. 

31 1 to thy Laws adhere dear God, 

My Life from ſhame diſcharge : 

32 Pl] run the ways thy Saints have trad, 

If thou my Heart enlarge. - 
H 


[39] 
HA 5. 

z3 Lord, teach me thy commanded Way, 
And I'll obſerve it ſtill ; 

24 Thy Laws explain'd before me lay, 
Thy Laws my Heart ſhall fill. ' 

z35 O make me regularly tread, Wh 
For I thy Dictates love ; j 

36 Let no falſe Luſts my-Heart miſlead 

While by thy Rules I move. 


37 From Vanity divert my Eyes 
| And make meliveto thee : 
38 Thy Word, on which my Soul relys, 
Make good, dear Lord, to me. 
39 From me Reproach and Scandal take ; 
To me thy Judgments give : 
40I for thy Precepts long 3; O make 
Me by thy Juſtice live. 
VAU 6. 
41 Thy Mercy, thy Salvation too, 
Engag*d on me beſtow 3; 
42 So ſhall I daſh the ſcornful Crew ; 
My Faith ſhall ſtronger grow, 
iz Never, O never, Lord, withdraw - 
Thy faithful Word from me 3 
4 So thy juſt Jadgments and thy Law 
* My conſtant Guides ſhall be. 
45 My happy courſe VI! freely ſteer 
In thy Commands ſecure. 
A 6 Thy Teſtimonys Kings ſhall hear, i 
Yet I no Shame endure. _ 
47 IJ F# 


I Ls n < 
—_— _— ——.. tn... ates. _—_— 


| 44 For them my Hands i'll raife; 


52 Thy Judgments o're my Thoughts preſide 
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47 Pll in thy lov'd Commands delight, 


Thy Statutes ſtudy Day and Night, 

And tby Injunctions praife. 
|  . ZAIN 7, 

49 Thy Promife Kind remember, Lord, 
In which thon mad*eſt merruſt; 

$o Thy word my drooping Soul reftor'd, 
Reviv'd my mouldrine Duſt, 

51 The ſcoffing Proud my Soul deride, 
Yet | thy Laws purſye, 


And oft my Joys renew. 


53 I trembled at their threatning fate 
Who from thy Precepts ſtray ; 
$4 But them ln my banilh'd ſtate 
My daily Moſick mage. 
55 Lord, on thy Name [ muſe by Night, 
And keep thy Righteous Laws. 
$6 Such Bleſſings from thy favouring fight 
A juſt O bedience draws. 


CHETHS. & 
$7 Thov'rt all my Portion, Lord ; aid Wh - 
I'de keep thy facred Word, | 


58 And for thy Grace devoutly pray'd, 
Thy Grace, Dear Lord, atford ! 


59 I weigh'd my Works and ſo thy Ways IT 
My careful Footfteps trace'd : , 

60 And that | might thy Laws obey , 
I flew with wipged Haſt, 


Gi Thc 
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61 Tho? impious Crouds my fall wn 
I can't forget thy Ways, 
(4But I, when I at midnight riſe, 
Thy righteous Judgments praiſe. 
;z I loye their Company who fear 
Thy Name, and keep thy Word. 
Thy Mercys round the World appeare; 
Thy Statutes teach me Lord ! 
TETH.9g 
65 Lord, from thy Hands 1 Good receive, 
 Forallthy Words aretrue; 
6 Teach me, ſince 1 thy Laws believe, 
. GoodSenſe and Knowlege too! 
1 ſinn'd till by Affictions taught 
Thy ſacred Words to know. 
8 All good for me thy hands have wrought 
To me thy Statutes ſhow ! 


< The Proud affault my Soul with Lyes, 
But 1 ſincerely move 

And while their Hearts with Pleaſures riſe, 
Thy Laws entirely Love: 

1 Laſh'd by thy Rod, my Heart inclines 

. to keep thy Laws with care, 

2 Thoſe Laws that richer far than Mines 
Of Gold or Silver are. 

 JOD 10. 

3 Thy Hands have made and faſhion*d me ; 
Thy Jodgmentslet me know ! 

1450 ho pleas'd Saints my Care ſhall ſee, 

While in thy PathsI go, 


h Tk 
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| 75 | know thy Judgments, Lord, are Juſt ; 

| Thy Love afflifted me : 

| 76 Make good thy Word! my Comforts muft 
Alone deſcend from thee. 


| | 47 Lord, ſend thy Mercies ! quicken'd ſo, 

| Pll in thy Laws delight. | 

78LetShame the treach'rous Proud o'erthrow 
Pll keep thy Laws .1n fight. 

79 O let thy Saints, who know thy Will, 
All on my Part appear ! 

8 When my ſound Heart thy Statutes fill, 
I no Diſgrace can fear. 


CAPH 11. 


$1 1 Thy Health my longing Soul deſires, 
And on thy Promiſe waits ; 

82 And to thy Comfort, while't aſpires, 
My. Viſual ſtrength abates. 

83 My Youth with parching Grief decays, 
Yet | thy Laws retain 3 

. 84 O let thy Judgments, in my Days, 

My barbarous Foes reſtrain ! 


| 85 The Proud for me their Pits have mace, 


Eg ww ——OOCEIS  I ETre oor mon 
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Againſt thy righteous Law 3 
86 From them: Lord, by thy faithful Aid 
Thy injur*d Servant draw! 
87 They'd almoſt ruin'd me, but 1 
Ne'r from thy Precepts went : 
88 ln Mercy raiſe my. Soul! I'll try 
to keep thy Teſtament, 


PR _ 
__ 
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LAMED 12. 


90 Thy Truth from age to age : 

The World, fram*d by thy mighty Hands, 
Stands by thy Patronage. 

91 All by thy Counſels are inſur'd, 

' And faithful Service pay 3 

92 Yer Woes my Ruins had procur'd, 
But that Ikept thy way. 


93 ll ne*r forget thy Precepts kind, 
Since oft by them reviv*d. 

04 Pm thine, O ſave me ! for my Mind 
Has on thy Precepts liv*d. 

95 The Wicked wait toruine me; 

Yet ſince thy Laws | know, 

956 th' end of all PerfeCtion ſee 

Thoſe only larger grow. 

| ME M 13. 


| daily meditate 

98 Thy Precepts my improving Wit 

Above my Foes dilate. 

99 Thy Teſtimonies teach me more 

' thanall my Teachers know, 

160 I by thy Statutes wiſe before 
My reverend Elders grow. 


101 My Feet from wicked ways declin'd 


102 Thy wondrous Judgments pleas'd my 
With Heavenly Wiſdom ſtor'd. 


4x" D 103 Hony 


8g Firm,Lord,as Heaven thy Promiſe ſtands, 


97 Lord, how I love thy Law! init , 


To keep thy ſacred Word: [Mind, 


£3 
103 Hony to thoſe pure Sweets mult yield 


- With which thy Words arebleſt ; 
104 For I, by thy wiſePrecepts fill'd, 
_- All lying Ways deteſt. 
| NUN 14. [guide 
105 Thy Words bright beams my Footſteps 
And fill my Paths with Lightz- 
106 Pve ſworn, and as by Oath Pm ty'd, 
I'll keep thy Judgments right. 
107 Idye with Griefs; O by thy Word 
My fainting Soul revive: 
108 Accept my willing Praiſes, Lord, 
. To me thy Judgments glve- 
109 Tho' in my Hands my life I bear, 
[ cant forger thy Law, 
110 Nor can the Sinner's crafty ſnare 
From that my Soul withdraw. 
111 Thy Word a Portion was deſign'd 
For my rejoycing Heart : 
112 My Heart, to all thy Laws enclin'd, 
From them can never part. | 
SAMECTH 15. 
1131 love thy Laws; but thoſe that own 
All falſe Religions hate:  - 
114 Thou art my Covering Shield alone; 
And on thy Word I wait. 
115 Be gone ye ſinful Crew, for I 
God's ſacred Precepts claim : 
116 With promig?d Help my Life ſupply, 
Preſerve my Hope from Shame! 
| 5 | 117 Sup- 
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117 Support me, then 'm ſafe, my Joys 
Thy Statutes ſhall ſecure. X 
118 Thy Strength thoſe Rebel Fools deſtroys 
Whoſe Falſhoods ſtill endure. 
119 I love thy Word; which impious Bands 
Like Droſs have purg'd away. 
120 And the fear'd Judgments of thy Hands 
With trembling Aw ſurvey. 
-,  , TTY 1%, 
128 I've done what's juſt and right ; O ſave 
Me from th? Oppreſlor's force ! 
122 Let me oy kind DireCtions have, 
To check Pride's angry courſe! - 
123 My Eyes for thy Salvation fail - 
And Righteous Promiſes. 
124 In Mercy with thy ſervant deal, 
And teach me thy Decrees! 
12g O make thy Servant wiſe ! 11! then 
Thy Teſtimonies know. | 
126 Help Lord! irs time, leſt impious Men 
Thy ſacred Laws o'rethrow, 
[27 For this L love thy Precepts more 
'  Thanheapsof pureſt Gold ; 
1281 know their Juſtice, but abhor 
- ThePaths which Lyes uphold. 
E PE 17. 
129 Thy Teſtimonies wondrous are,' 
With them my Thoughts adviſe; 
130 Thy Words explain'd new Truths de- 
And make the ſimpleſt wiſe, [clare 
rn D a 131 Thy 
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131 Thy Words more ſweet: than cooling 
\ - To fainting Spirits are: < [Winds 
132 That Pity thoſe who love thee find 
Let me tliy Servant ſhare! — 


133 If by thy Rules thou fix my ways, 
- ..____ .No Sin ſhall conquer me. 
134 Me, Lord, from Man?s Oppreſlion raiſe, 
- Thy Laws my Guides ſhall be. 
135 Smile, Lord, on me, and let thy Laws 
Thy Servant's Soul convert ! 
136 Floods fall from my ſad Eyes, becauſe - 
Bold Men thy Laws deſert. 


 -TSADDI 18. 

137 Juſtice in Thee's Eſſential, Lord, 
And all thy nw pra right: 

738 Juſtice and Truth thy Laws afford ; 
Thy Laws to both invite. 

139 Zeal burns my Heart; becauſe my Foes 
Thy ſacred Word forget : 

149 That Word, which as it pyrely flows, 
On it my Heart is ſet. 


141 Tho? mean and deſpicable, ſtill 
My Soul thy Laws retains 
142 Thy Laws are Truth,thy righteous Will 
From Age to Age remains. 
143 To me Delight, tho'compals'd round 
With Woes, thy Precepts give; 
144 Their Juſtice every Age has found; 
O make me wiſe to live |! 
WD | KOPH 


[47 ] 
KOPH 19. 
145 I cry aloud; Lord, hear my Cry ! 
I'll keep thy Statutes ſure, 
146 I pray, O ſave me, and Il try 
Thy Teſtimonies pure. 
147 My Cries Day's early dawn prevent, 
While for thy Word | wait ; 
148 By Night my wakeful Heart's intent 
On them to meditate. 


149 Hear me in Mercy Lord, and in 

_ Thy Juſtice Life pply ! 

io My eager Foes delight in Sin, 
But fromthy Judgments fly. 

151 Thou, Lord, art ever near to Thine, 
Thy Precepts all are true. 

152 I knew long ſince thy Laws divine 
Were ſtrong and laſting t00. 

RESCH ». 

153 See, Lord, and my fad ſtate relieve, 
[ can't thy Laws give o'er: 

154 O plead my Cauſe} my Soul retrieve 

' Andby thy Ward reſtore? 

I55 Salvation's far from Sinners, who 

| Thy Statutes ne*r purlve ; 

156 But in vaſt ſhowers thy Mercies flow ; 
My ſtrength, Juft Lord, renew. 


57 My bloody Foes abound, but {till 
| dow thy Laws decline 3 ; 
158 But ſee with grief how Sinners will 
Againſt thy Word combine. | 
D3; 159 See 


LJ. 
159 See Lord, I inthy Laws delight, . 
 - . In Mercy raiſe my ſoul. [right 

160 Truth founds thy Word, thy Judgments ; 
Shall Times laſt Strength contreul. 


ENy SCHIN 21. © | | 
161 Purſu'd by Kings with cauſeleſs Hate F 
Yet more thy Words I fear'd. 


162 Thy Words more ſolid Joys create 
Than conquering Trophies rear'd. 
163 Lyes L with Hate and Scorn diſclaim, 
But in thy Statutes trult 3 
164 Seven times a day I praife thy Name 
For all thy Judgments juſt. | 


165 They live in peace who love thy Word, 
NoCares diſturb their Reſt ; 
166 I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, 
With thy kind Precepts blelt. 
167 My ſoul thy Teſtimonies takes, 
_ And lovesexceedingly. 
168 Thy Precepts its employment makes ; 
My Ways before thee lye. 
| TRAY id : - 
169 Lord, let my Crys approach thy Face, 
Thy DiQates make me wiſe ! 
170 My Prayers aſcend, and from thy Place 
My promis'd Reſcue riſe ! 
171 My Lips ſhall then with Praiſes ſwel], 
When all thy Statutes taught, 
172 My Tongue on al) thy Precepts dwell, 
And Orders juſtly wrought. 


I 73Lord: 
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173 Lord, help me with thy gracious-Hand; 
Forl thy Preceptschule ; 
174 [long for thy Salvation, and 
Pure Joys thy Laws infuſe. 

175 O let me live and praiſe thy Name, 
Thy Judgments help my Cauſe ! 

176 And me, poor wandring Sheep, reclaim, 
Who ne'r forget thy Laws. 


; PSAL 123. 


'LI toward thy Dwelling-place the Skys 

SA. Almighty Lord, to thee | 

We raiſe our ſad deſpairing Eyes, 

X Conſum'd with Miſery, 

2 As ſome poor beaten Slave would watch 
His angry Maſter's hands; 

Or ſome corrected Maid diſpatch 

Her Miſtreſles Commands. 


| Yet view each Look; each turning Glance, 
To find if pitty there | 
Would in their ſmoother brows advance, 
_ _ Orintheir Eyes appear. 
- So juſtly We, chaſtiz'd for ſins, 
In patient lence wait, _ 
Till God, once more appeas'd, begins - 
to raiſe our mournful ſtate. 


D 4 3 Pity, 
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3 Pity, pitty Lord, our Woes ! 8T 
O hear our fervent Cries ! . L 
And let thy Vengeance ſilence thoſe Ou! 
Who our {ad Fate deſpiſe. C 


4 Enough, Dear Lord, enough we've born 
the ſcoffing World's Abuſe, 

And all that Inſolence and Scorn 
W hich Pride and Wealth produce. 


PSAL. 124. As the 100. 


1 HY not the Lord ourCauſe maintain'd, 
Sing out,O Sing with grateful Mind! 
2 Had not the Lord our Part ſuſtain'd, 
WhenMen of Blood our fall deſign'd, 


.3 Our Land had been at once devour'd, | 

_ Allſwallow'd by the barbarous foe, ; 
4 As floods in ſwelling Tempelts pour'd 
- At once the neighbouring Plains o'reflow, lM 5c 
. 5 Sohad our happy Days been paſs'd; | 8 

Our Haag Joys, our Souls deſtroy'd, {M1 

Our foes yet ſcarce appeas'd at laſt, 

- Or theifinbumane Entrails cloy*d, E 


6 But bleſsd, O ever bleſs*d be He 

whoſe care,whoſe love our Souls redeem'd 
And from thejr Cruel Hands ſet free! 

His Name be prais'd, his works eſteem'd! i, 


7 We ſcape'd as little Birds eſcape 

when juſt beneath the fowlers hand ; | 
Our God diſclos'd the fatal Trap, 
And We, thro? him, in ſafety ſtand. 8 


ESE] 
$ Then let the cruel World combine; 
Let al) their ſecret Malice riſe, 
Our Help's at hand, our Hope Divine 
On Him who made the World relys. 


PSAL. 128. 


| HW thrice happy Thou 
Who. 1n his own beſt Way, 


Dolſt to thy great Creator bow 

And his Commands obey ! 

2 His Bleſſings round thee wait, 
And on thy labours reſt ; 

Thy meaner but contented State 
With Peace and Safety bleſs'd. 


3 Like ſome fair ſpreading Vine 
With richeſt fruits o'reborne. 
So thy kind Mates chaſt Beautys ſhine, 
Her Fruits thy Walls adorne. 
The loyely Mother She 
With hopeful Offspring crown 4d, 
Her Sofis, fair Olive Plants, ſhall be 
Thy Tables place'd around. 


4 Thus ſhall the Lord his Grace 
On thee his friend beſtow. 

5 To thee from $10ns ſacred Place 
A thouſand favours ſhow, 

Bleſs?d with a Green old Age 
Thy happy Eys ſhall ſee 
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Thy ſtill deſcending Heirs preſage 
A long Poſterit 


6 Thy happens ſhall ſee 
The Churches V aſt encreaſe, 

Secur?d by long felicity, 

And Univerſal Peace. 


__ PSAL 131: 


& 2s N O prides aſpiring rage 
No ſwelling thoughts engage 
Dear God my Heart to bear a part 
—_ _ Withtthis ambitious Age, 

I ner at Empire aind, 

Nor Crowns, nor Scepters claimd 
Nor ſoard above with wanton Love 

of Myſteries enflame'd. . . 


' 2 But as ſome Babe at reſt 
__ ____ Wear'dfromit's Mothers breaſt 
Cloſe Silence keeps with gentle Sleeps 
Or ſmiling Slumbers bleſs'c 
So, Lord, my ſoul ſet free , 
From careful Vanity, 
From Earths delights and unknown Flights 
In ſilence waits on Thee. 


3 Oye of lſraePs Race _ 
© Ofeekhisglorious Face 


. 


| 


On him be ſure your Faith ſecure 
And his commands embrace. 


PSAL 
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PSAL. 133. As the 148. proper Tune. 


Weet Peace; bleſs'd Unity, 

How great thy ſoftning Charms 
When mutual Charity 
The Souls of Brethren warms, 
And ſoars above 
Rough Nature's Jarrs 
And ſinful Wars, 

' On Wingsof Love! 


2 More {weet than Balſams ſhed 
' By God's Divine Command 
On Aaron?s ſacred Head, 
. Which all his Veſtments ſtain'd, 
And thence diſtill'd, 
God's Holy Place 
With Heavenly Grace 
And Odours fill'd. 


3 More ſweet than thoſe ſoft Dews 

Which ancient Hermon crown'd, 
Or Drops which Clouds diffuſe 
God's Holy.Mount around; 

While all below 
Kind Warmth prevails, 
And fruitful Dales 

With plenty flow. 


Where ſuch ſweet Concord reigns 
_ Ihe God of Peace deſcends; 
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The Church and State maintains, 

And every Tribe defends; 
His Bleſſings fall, 

And Life and Eaſe, 

And Boundleſs Peace, 
Extend to all. 


PSAL 134. 


E who before the Lord 
| In nightly turns adore, 
With Praiſe his wondrous Acts record, 

His gracious Smiles implore ! 

2 Up towards his Holy Place 
Your Hands deyoutly raiſe, 

And all Occaſions lent embrace, 
To ſing hts glorious Praiſe. 


3 Far He, at whofe Command 
This ALL from Nothing roſe, 
Great Bleſſings with a liberal Hand 
Bn all his Church beſtows. 


PSAL. 145. 


I T7 Name, my God, my King, I'll raiſe 


Above the lofty Skies ; Z 
2 Each day thy Holy woe Pll praiſe, 
And grateful Songs deviſe. 
3 Great is our Lord, his Glory's great 3 
No bounds his Greatneſs knows 3 
4 And age to age his ACts repeat, 
| His mighty Works diſcloſe. 


5 My 


L939 1 
5 My Meditations III addreſs 

To ſearch thy wondrous ways ; 

6 Thy ſtrength ſhall trembling worlds confeſs 
While 1 thy Judgments praiſe : 

7 Thy righteous Truth the World adores, 
to mind thy Goodneſs brings, | 

And all thy Love's unfailing ſtores 
In graterul Anthems ſings. 


$ Our Lord's Compaſſionate and Kind, 
His Vengeance only ſlow ; 

His Goodneſs all his Creatures find, 
O're All his Mercies flow. 

10 Thee all thy Works, O God, ſhall praiſe, 
And celebrate thy Name:: 

WE Thy Saints ſhall gladly ſpend their days 

A toſpread thy glorious Fame. 


The Second Part. 


11 Thy Might, thy Kingdom, and thy State 
they thro? the World ſhall ſhow, 

12 Till all thy valiant As relate 
thy awful Glories know. 

13 Beyond T:mes reach thy Empire ſtands, 
thy Governments endure ; 

14 Thy Word ſupports the Weak, thy Hands 


their Eaſe and Help procure. 


15 To thee all raiſe their longing Eyes, 
From thee they beg their Food; 

16 Thy bounteous Hand their want ſupplies; 
And fills with uſeful Good. 


17 How 
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17 How Juſt, bleſs'd God, how gentle all 
_ thy Ways and Works appear ! 
38 Kind to thoſe Souls which on thee call, 
to thoſe who ſeek thee near ! * 


— La 


| | 5 
19 Thou grantſt the pious Suppliants Prayers M 
Thou ſee'ſt their falling Tears : W 
Thy Hand relieves their various Cares, 
And ends their Doubts and Fears. 6 
20 But all the Wicked World ſhall find ki 
thy Judgment's dreadful weight, 
To thy revenging wrath reſigned, 
And unrelenting Hate. 


21 Thy Name, bleſs'd God,: my Songs ſhall [ 
Above the lofty Skies. [raiſe 

To thee al} ſouls ſhall pay their praiſe, 
And thankful Hymns deviſe. 


PSAL-. 150. As the x48. Proper Tune, 


I Praiſe the Mighty Lord, 
His Holineſs proclaim ! 
His wondrous Acts record, 
And praiſe his awful Name! 
2 His dreadful Might 
O celebrate ! His power and ſtate 


In ſongs recite. be 
3 Praiſe Him with Trumpets found, 
With ſweet-tune'd Harp and Lyte ; 
Sing all the Chorus round | hi 
to cheerful Pipe and Flute, 


4 Your 
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Your Voices raiſe, 


And Organs praiſe ! 


F Wind UÞ the Cymbals high, 
Till with a ſhriller ſound 


" Wide as the vaulted Sky 


6 With ſpritely Flame 
And praiſe his Name! 


O Father, Spirit, Son, 
One God in Perſons Three, 

be Glory paid, and Homage done 
Thro all Eternity. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Immenſe, Eternal, Three in One, 
* My us and all the Heavenly Hoſt 

Be Glory paid and Homage done. 


To God, Son, Spirit, Father, He 
In whom we move and live, 

Dne undivided Trinity 
Unceaſfing Glories give. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghoſft, 

be Glory paid and Homage done 
By all the Heavenly Hoſt 

By Us and all Mankind, as was 
Before Time's courſe begun 5 

As is, and undecay'd ſhall paſs 

When Times laſt moment's run, 


all 


The King of Kings with ſounding ſtrings 


Your cheerful Notes rebound. 


rach living thing His Glorys ſing, 


DOXOLOGIES. 


"" I 1 
All Glory to that Mighty Lord 
Who fram'd the World and all its Hoſt ; 
The Father, the begotten Word, 

And the P_ Holy Ghott ; 
AS was Cre Time's firft race begun, P 
As was thro' Time's long race before, 

As is. and ever ſhall be done 
Till this All ſinks, and Time's no more, 


To Father, Spirit, Son, 
The glorious Trinity, 
In facred Eflence One, 
All Praiſe and Glory be, 
As now we ſee 
Ende was Time pa, 
And ſhalt outlaſt 
Eternity. 


To that Great Lord who rules above, 
The God of Might, of Peace, of Love, 
In Efſence One, in Perſons Three 
To Father, Holy Ghoſt, and San, 
Each God himſelf, immenſe alone, 
| One undivided Trinity. 


. To Him with Hearts exalted raiſe 


Your Holy Hymns and Songs of Praiſe, 
 _ AndGlories pay, and Reverence ſhew; 
So He before Time's birth was bleſsd, 
Of Theſe He's now by Right poſſeſs'd, 
And Theſe will when Time's done be dues 


To Father, Holy Ghoft, and Son, 
One þÞleſs'd, One glorious Trinity, 
Who fram'd this Univerſe alone, 
' All Honour, Praiſe, and Glories be» 
So *twas of old, at preſent too, 
And ſhall when Time's run out be due. 
FINIS. 
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